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such infractions, It was proof of our realization of
their utter subversion of military principles, while in

recollection of our own close confinement we did pro-
vide for athletics and other forms of relaxation which
left no excuse for ebullitions of an insubordinate

nature,

Fistic arbitration of grievances between two mid-
shipmen, I believe,, still prevails under the super-
vision of upper-class men as the court of honor, in
spite of the close observation of the commandant*
There were numbers of them in my time. They were
privately acknowledged, if openly discouraged, by
the instructors as the manly way to settle differ-
ences. I looked after an affair of my own without
waiting on any formality. A cadet who sat opposite
me called me a name at mess which no man can hear
without redress. 1 did not lose a second, and, spring-
ing around the table, I went for him and beat him
down under the table before we were separated. That
was a pretty serious infraction of discipline at mess.
The combatants were brought up before the super-
intendent, Captain L. 1VL Goldsborough, later the
well-known rear-admiral of the Civil War, who asked
me why I had made the attack, 1 told him the name
which my classmate had called me. He said that I
could not have done anything else, fined me ten de-
merits, and assured the fellow whom I had thrashed
that: he had got exactly what he deserved. That I
thought was a very sensible decision.